GIRL FRIENDS
+DIE TOGETHER

Leaped From the Deck
of a Camden Ferry
. Boat

POETIC IN SPIRIT,

POETIC IN DEATH|zzs

End of the Strange Romance
of Bessie Faust and Maud
Hoffnagle Begun Six
Weeks Ago

“Ah me, t'were sweet to die.””

Yesterday morning two stylishly dress-
ed gizls, neither of whom appeared to be
over 20, went into the Chestnut street
ferry house of the Reading Railroad Com-
‘pany and purchased tickets for Camden.
This was shortly after 10 o’clock. An
hour later both were at the bottom of the
Delaware and a score or more persons
were dredging the river for their bodies. | £’

During their wait in the ferry house
there was nothing in the action of the
girls to indicate that they had tired of this
world and were about to penetrate of their
own free will the unsolved mysteries of
the unknown. They laughed and chatted | F¢T
with each other in the waiting room and
while walking to the ferry boat Gity of
Reading. It was 10.40 when l.he boat
steamed away from the Chestnut street
&lip and headed for the New Jerscy shore.

The two girls passed unnoticed among
the many passengers on board the boat.
{t is probable that they intended to take
the leap into the river which they after-
ward so successiully took while the City |}
of Reading was ‘on its eastward trip. If
60, they evidently lost their merve, for
when the boat landed at Camden they
were still on board. -Although the ferry
ticket seller at Camden does not .remem-
ber them, it is certain that they pur-
wchiased return tickets there and started
back to Philadelphia on the same boat.
Ihere was a funeral on board and an un-
isually large” niimber-of peopls, and ‘mo-
ody paid any uttention to.the more than
brdinarily pretty young women until the
ferryboat was within 200 sards of the
i:hestnut street Janding.

“THE' LEAP TO DEATH.

Here oné of the deck hands opened a

Eate at the stern of the boat to attend | pers

to some dufy connected with the landing
8t Chestnut street. No 'sooner had he
done so than two girlish fignres glided
past him, Before he could open his lips
to remonstrate the figures passed the
deck hand and ran out on the narrow rail
separating the deck of the boat from the
surface of the river. Here they paused
& moment and then Iéaped into the water.

The boat was then within two hynadred
feet of the landing. Although the ma-
chinery had been stopped before the
suicidal Jeap was made the headway was
such that the boat was half way into the
slip before it could be stopped. Meanwhile
the tide, which
bad carried the girls still farther away.
One of the two, a tall fair-haired young

oman, was far out in the stream strug-
gling with the current, having evidently
repented of her attempt to kill hersn:lf.
The other, shorter and darker, came
the swrface but once, and then sank nut
more than a hundred feet frmn the end of
th}h Ch;stnnt street whari

e

g

ing
and wanted to be save hoat
Harry Scoville, (‘sptam Evans in ¢ arge,
was also steaming past at that moment
and the pilot head
tter bo.

xe
uuhmi‘ the prettily trimmed hat
‘which she wore and bringing it to the sur-

" END OF A ROMANCE.

The tall, fair-haired girl was B
Faust, -Gavghior of Gooroy Fanst, e

ml street, Camd er dark-haired

27 eet,
" The story of their ine_ddshlp
and denﬂ. is one 28 romantic as it is ex-

The. two prls bad known each other
for & short time, For the last month th
ad been inseparable compamons. Bot
were talent cultw and both had
hat measure of poetic compotition in their
make-ups that brings thoughts of self-de-
straction if the sucoess which is striven
iot_a Neither Miss Faust
nor Miss Hoffnagle had been successful
the lives they had mapped out for them-
ol: several weeks they had
eath.

Yesterday morning the two left the
Hoffnagle home together. Miss Faust had
epent the Erecedlng nig] ere, as was
frequently

G by, Mrs, Hoﬁnni]z, she called
out as they started down the, ° styeet. “You

will never see me

ever, e

pisital glr]xsh joke.  The girls must have
come straight to the Chestnut street ferry.
One wore a r-teel colored skirt with a pink

t an one attache
house moticed them and commented upon

their n&
The City of ReAdmg Jeft the Chestnut |
street ferry slip at 1040 o’clock, _There

was a larger arrival on bnard and is like-
ly that the two giris did not find the

cam
D ore e ik
the boat,” however, before it started
the retura trip and took! positions new—

n.

upv::

So many people were around that doubt-
Jess they concluded they woul be stopped
if-they attempted ta climb up'the railing
of the boat,-and so they'wnlted untd the
deck hands' opened ithe gate. Then they

i

was flowing up the river | cove,

¢ { the case, but notking can be done
a1 | omtil the Tecovery of one or both of the

|should want to die, for she b

qmckly tuok ndvnntage of the ?’ppormmty
thus and Jeaped into the
water. Tlmt th ant was deliberate was
proven by the fact that their pocketbooks
were found lying on a seat a few feet
away from where they jumped. The des-
‘perate lea}) of the-gir] u was nunced by a
Ramber of passenzers, wad o womth
sereamed for some one to stop the boar..

1t was too late, however, althongh sevi
al of the onlookers declare that Miss Fanat
at least might have been saved if the ef-

Tt had been vigorous enough. The young
 Was an cxpert ewimmier and strug-
Fled to heep her hosd abore the water, un-
fiher atrength failed her. Then she went
down to come up again no more.
POETRY FOUND.

The tog Scoville and the policeboat
Btokley cruised around in the viciuity for
an hour or more in the hope that the bod-
fes wonld come to the suriace. The, Stok:
ley continued the search until late:in the

ast o
The contents of the two pocket books
left in the ferryboat revaled nothing as
& the {deniity ot the mcdes slbboach
hey did furnish a key to the motive tg
ul"ls had for killing themselves as well a8

pencil on the buk f sheet of letts -
pen aai}l of a sheet of letter pa-
We but own our Jite 13 valn;

X aseon Joud of b
‘miese

God's shor
8 re not within the door;
2 Suregs inatow evermaore:
An exiie lingering here.
This was igned Mande and Bessle, and
followed saying: “We find we

nother verse cut from a
newspaper ran thus:
‘We start to conquer fortune,
ut time revals
contented
If we get our clothes and meals.”
“SWEET TO DIE.”
A second clipping contained a
f’“ verses hegmmug
ed at

ma T’were sweet o die. 2
ined a short prose art
to Eu‘ls about to enter the theatrical pn)-
fession, while a_fourth which gave the
aly clue £ the ldentny n( he two_girls,
was from a newspa};:h _publishes a
TPastimes column > The clipping contain:
ed a letter written by “Miss Bee 4"1 F:d-
eral street, Camden,” in W]
scribed hereelf as a Wmeclly rl md told

a_poem of
b, the line 2

b

F)

chestrion in \e
o ederal stroct address was evidently
& misptint, 721 being meant, Miss Faust
was not known af ©On two_sheets of
letter paper in both “pocket-books were
measurements of female figures, undoubt-
edly those of Miss Faust and Miss Hoff-
nagle. An_acquaintance of botl: young
wo en explained these last by say-
ing that the girls bad Theattical ambitions
that the measurements were for. stage
ostumes.  Miss aust, he declared bad
gons ‘out on the road”not long ago with
an ameteur dramatic company, but the
venture bad proved a failure.

“Snce then, her . acquamtamce gaid,
“‘she has been melancholy, and Miss Hofi-
nagle as well. T taw both girls last Sun-

day in Philadelphis and bad = long talk
with them, Miss Fanst was particularly
downeast.
""What do you consider the, greatest of
all sine?” she d me
“Narder, of conrse,
And what next"’ .

"YVe!l," ho T
thimking of suici

® 9PEad ber that Lid, swhen che retort-
ed by saying that she believed that any

l'md ghtl make'wa ‘with hia
or her‘elf,

'Y replied.”
she persisted.

hed hesitatingly, *
J’ Do you. consr'der hat

“I wouldn’t like drowning, thmlgh,"
ghe added. “It makes one look s0.’
“The last thing I said to her as T

helped the girls on the car was to cheer
up and ot to do anyihing rash wntil 1
er agall

d of the contents of
the two pocket books found on the ferry-
boat 1 kmew at once, that, the appoist-
ment would never be kept

'of Aliss Faust, called at City
ol Dace Tast night and told the suthori-
ties there that of the suicides was
his sister. He also ldentLﬁFed the bat To-
as

fused to talk at an
relations between
ed heart broken over the
yesterday afternoon e antil late
last night a crowd of the morbidly curious,
thronged the_ Chestnut
street ferry shp in the kope of being on
hand when the bodies were recovered.
The crowd became so large in fact that
e police were compelled to rope off the
greater portion of the pier.
Deputy Coroner Woodrow has charge of
by him

bodi:

es.
BESSIE'S FATHER TALKS.

correspon
Loy daughter.
“Bessie and Miss Hoilnagle were un-
separable. They had known each other
but a few weeks. The two met at a tab-
leau given by the Red Cross Society, s
since then they have Dot been Ea
single day; for they loved ench other as

a man and woman wo
“The last time I saw Bessie woa Dﬁy
evening. “Then ghe wen, to T
nagle’s home, was their custom

spend,_ three dsyu Y ove sad three ‘da m
Philadelphia in slternate p

o
araied Tor a day each e T o for 1he

“When_they left Mrs. Hoffnagle’s this
morzing Maud turned to her mother an
said “You will never see us again,’ but no
attention was paid to the remark, as it

o

%n | was not taken seriously.

LIFE SEEMED SWEET:

“As soon as I saw the article in the
paper I sent-my son to notify ‘the Hofi-
nagles. They, t0o, discovered it about the
same time and realizing its significance
were about to send word to va, Mre,

ia and
my wife has been obliged to take to her
bed. I do not understand w) Bm;;
a go
Rome and everything she wanted In' the

world.”

fr. Faunst reque:te.‘l the City Hall of-
ficials in Camden to notify him the minute
thé body of his daughter was recove:




